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"the orchard of the world" she feels herself
to be:
A guest in this stupendous place,
The parlor of the day!
or her satire, when the preacher declaims on
"breadth":
Simplicity fled from his counterfeit presence
As gold the pyrites would shun.
What confusion would cover the innocent Jesus
To meet so enabled a man!
We feel her intense, introactive, almost repell-
ing life of the spirit:
The soul selects her own society,
Then shuts the door.
Nevertheless, her unwritten context concern-
ing the helplessness of man in the universe is
most memorable. She says:
I reason, earth is short,
And anguish absolute
And many hurt;
But what of that?
and
A piercing comfort it affords
In passing Calvary,
To note the fashions of the cross.
Of those that stand alone
Still fascinated to presume
That some are like my own.
One may relate Emily Dickinson's integrity
of mind to the passion for actuality pervad-
ing America, expressed now not in the bawl-